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stall disgorging blood. I could not move either m\ arms or my legs They carried me to the bathroom and kid me on the mattress where Barbarka had slept the last few mghts. Kaytek was still there, and he jumped on my pillow, miauling and sniffing at my bloody mouth. They put some compresses on my head Scholar tried to talk to me, but I could not hear him I closed mv eves, and the excitement faded away immediately The German cannon fire no longer existed for me Had they taken the post at that moment, I would not haye cared *The sweet-sour taste in mv mouth was the only sensation I felt I tried to stroke Kaytek's soft fur, but could not raise my hand So I just lay there....
Someone was leaning over me and touching iny forehead softly. I opened my eyes and tried to focus them Gently I moved my hand. I could do it now. I rubbed my eyes then The same face was leaning over me: Pan Yanek. But how was it possible? He had left with Barbarka an hour or so ago to take her safely to Skonipki Street. How could he be here? I thought of asking, Where is Barbarka?
Pan Yanek bent down still lower. He began to speak, and, incredibly, I could hear him.
"I came back especially," he said, "to tell you that Barbarka got safely across to Skorupki Street, and it did seem much quieter there than here. She is safe now.*
I looked at Pan Yanek to see whether he had stopped speaking or whether I had ceased hearing again. But his lips did not move. Then I made a new e&ort to speak I caught his hand.
"Yanek, swear that yoa are tefling the truth, swear that you left her in a safe place," I demanded feverishly*
Pan Yanek raised fis right hand, 1 swear * he said gravely, and I fell back on my piflow. Hie world around me came back to me now. I shivered,
"What time is itr I asfcad. "You came back s^ qiiiddy,*